THE YOUNG MELBOURNE
form of separation, still had his official home in
London. But since he felt himself obliged to pay her
frequent visits in order to see how she was getting on,
his situation, with regard to her, was not essentially
altered. It seemed as if, in personal life as in public, all
his efforts to free himself ended equally in frustration.
In reality, however, the long drawn-out drama was
near its dose.   Unknown alike to William and to
Caroline, the fates had decided to cut the coil which
for so many years had bound them, one to another, in
wretched conjunction. The ordeal of the separation
marked an epoch in Caroline's life. For the agitations
it involved had put a fatal final strain on her already
worn-out constitution.  At last her amazing vitality
began to ebb. From this time on, in a dying fall, a
strange muted tranquillity, her storm-tossed career
declined swiftly to its period. Once, during the first
few months after her return to Brocket, a glimpse of
the old Caroline showed itself. Bulwer had become
engaged to a Miss Wheeler.  And Caroline, partly
from pique at his fickleness, partly because she saw the
theatrical possibilities inherent in the situation, invited
Miss Wheeler to Brocket, where she staged a litde
scene: Caroline, an experienced woman of die world,
with kindly wisdom warns Miss Wheeler, an innocent
girl, against the perfidy of men. "Don't let Edward
Bulwer let you down," she adjured her ominously,
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